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Pale. 
From the Cineinnati Mirror. 
BOONESBOROUG IL. 
BY MRS. JULIA L. DUMONT. 
(Concluded.) 

Major Worthington smiled at the enthusiasin 
with whieh even the cold, harsh aspect of Herbert 
Allen, had become instinet, but it had awakened 
in bis own mind a train of serious though familiar 
thoueht. Among these adventurers was the wafor- 
tunate Tloward Everil, and Circuinstanee 
of which he was aware, had been in itsell suflicient 
to awaken the liveliest interest In their fate. But 
concnrving events had operated to give it increasing 
streneth. 


Prize 


this—z 


He had himself received for early revo- 
lutionary services a erant of land in those distant 
Hds—this had led to inquiries resulting in ivany 
thigh colored pieture of that field of enterprise— 
and vacue purposes ofa removal thither, that wanted 
only a breath to give them form, were already float 
me throueh his mind. 
‘Surely, he said, ‘if the glory of the patriot is 
the enerdon of hin who rushes forth to the exciting 
storm of battle to seeure the freedom of his country. 
Is it not equally so of him who goes forth upon the 
sfent and obseure paths of danger and death to 
extend its faivest 
portions from the wilderness. Herbert, my sphere 


houndaries ov to redeem its 
one, and age 
has not yet exempted me from the duties which 
man owes to those who must occupy his place.— 
Why should Tnot also join this band of adventurers 
to whom even a solitary individual nmust be a wel- 
A few days and this 
query had resolved itselfinto a determined purpose, 
wating only his recovered strength for fulfilment. 


of usefulness has become a narrow 


come accession of strength 7 


Avoline, sO delieate, SO 


And was ventle, to be 
subjected to the dangers of this removal 2? No! 
dear as she had become to him, it was now 
mecumbent upon hin to transter her to other 
ruardianship.—Ah, how little he knew of womaw 
trong nature. “© Think vou,” she inquired, * that 
I, who endured so lone a desert of the heart. shall 
‘ivrink from the terrors of a forest Would 
stun me again to those, in who lan Is | 
vaunly seek for tenderne No, my uncle, 
ider your eare only have T teund home, and 
my home Hall stall be mine, thouelh oe | 


inded with gloom, and danger, and pris auen 


Major Worthington caught her to bis heart.— 
* My beloved child, in this you shall be umpire 5 
and with such a charge surely [To may feel more 
lconfidence in the protection of the Most High.’ 
‘ilerbert, he said, as shaking off his own weak- 
ness, with the disappearance of his niece, he turned 
to his young fricund—* why, what is the matter ? are 
you too unmanned by the tears ef a petted gid 2? 
‘ Nothing, Sir” and pulling his hat over his pale 
and avitated brow, he would have left the room. 
‘Herbert,’ said the Major, a sudden thought giving 
to his manner an tiwonted seriousness, * stay yeta 
moment—it is necessary we ulderstand each other. 
The artificial distance existing between us a few 
months since, isatanend. Weare going forth upon 
a perilous compantonship, united by mutual conti- 
Shall we not 
haddtothese vet another bond? L know not the heart 
hol any child, but if, as I stspect, she his an interest 
in yottrs, may dafluence shall be warmly exerted in 
your favor—You do pot answer me—am T then 
ldeceived 2 Ts Avoline an object of indifference 2’ 
| *Tnditverence! Eternal God!’ exelaimed the 
and covering his face with his hands, he 
stood for some moments the inagce of pa 
mony. A briefstrucele however, and iahad passed, 
i He took bis hands fromthe brow where nota trece 
of life was now visible, and treed full towards lain. 
| * Look at me ” 


: 
lcalmness told of appalling etlort— 


dence and reliance upon each other, 


soldier, 


<sbomate 


he said ina low voice, whose very 
Nav, sir, not as 
man clanees at the trend he loves, sectng but his 
naked, uncloveed heart—hbut es woman, fastidious 
woman, beholds all of human form—ond think you 
lwhether Lo am one to stir the tides of her soft 
cand shrinking nature > Major Worthington, vou 
Ihave wrenched from me a secret, that FE thonehe 
lwas sealed—ah! forever, in the de 
heart. But no 


wit essed iv we aknes 


jy st fastnesses 
have 
let nto now he foreotten. 


loft omy matter, wow only 


There are other and stronger fountains that must 


itistv my spit.’ 

t isnt thoucht the Mayor, TTerheyt 
iushed from the room ‘We will whether he 
i io | rity try | own ©) tive Clelye Vv. OF 

| ‘ boyeyitt | not Super to the 
}! i } 
L, li ’ ine her y 
| ) tity T 4 
t Tyan f | i } hom Wy ¢ Cryer 
‘ ’ ‘ j 1 for hre lias Wi 
hi pre::t t ! { A Vict 
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‘And this Is woman's sigcacaina of merit— 
thought the disappointed Worthington 3 * this Is the 
whole amount of that depth and holiness of tecling 
with which so many a fine sentence ts rounded off. 
A baby devotion to pictures—a perception only of 
the eye. Lt js fitting Herbert should know n— 
though he condemn my violation of bis trust. 
Passion is often fed by hopes of which we are 
ourselves unconscious.” 

But Herbert heard it all with calmness. ‘ To 
the blind,’ he said with a bitter smile, * there is no 
extinction of light—yon have only subjected me to 
enother effort—Avoline must know she has nothing 
more to fear of importunity—Even now, as T passed 
her, her eye was avected, and her cheek was 
blanched.” And with a manner of perfect compo- 
sure, though the paleness of death was upon his 
brow and cheek, he stood afew days after alone by 
the fair form of the trembling maiden: * Nay, do 
not fly me, Avoline, it is but for a moment—the 
first—the last your gentle nature shall be thus 
shocked. "Tis but to restore to your pure spirit 
that wonted serenity which a mist: aken disclosure 
has so greatly disturbed. I may not now disclaim 
the sentiments that have incurred your displeasure, 
however extorted from me in a moment of 
overwhelming emotion, LT have loved you, Miss 
Brentlord—have loved—Lf inust still love—no mat- 
ter with what power. It is a sentiment neither 
presumpttious in itself, nor humbling to you. 
Whatever its strength, itis not of hope —the doom 
that has shut forever the possibility of happiness is 
sealed upon my every se nse—however maddening 
its thrillings, they are not ofselfishiess—and wildly, 
feartully as it may sweep over my soul, au allusion 
to its existence shall never 
Let it from this moment be 
your memory, and the only 
you would restore me 


more give you pain. 
forever ettaced from 
that 
gard which J 


boon | crave is, 
to that cok L Ley 
vet Claim as the reward of justice 
Aveline breathed with diffic ulty. Collected as 
were the voice and manner of the speaker, there 
was still something in them that evidenced feelings, 
mastered only | y powerful effort, and the marble 
fixedness of his brow was contracted by atremulous 
convulsion of lip, telling of that sickness of the 
heart, with which the spirit submits to the utter 
conviction of a blighted and irredeemable ci stiny. 
At that moment too, of dee ply awakened pity, the 
qutet virtues and the high worth of Herbert Alien 
rose before her, and Avoline would have viven the 
universe to hase rendered him happy. Herbert,’ 
she rephed, witha deepened cheek, * listen to me a 
moment, and lnpute not your unrequited affection 
to a cause, that could not operate Upon a just or a 
feeling heart. Leone before L knew you, while yet 
a mere child, for T was an unloved and neglected 
one, and iny desolate heart instinctively turned to 
some object to whom: its mavalued after tions micht 
cling, there was one whose look and tones were 
those of kindness—ou whom my whole soul's trust 
was bestowed. Time has but strenethened this 
early attachment, and though Pinay never meet him 
acai, any heart is consecrated to bis 


memory, 
k page ; 
Receive this disclosure, 


not mnade without pain, as 
an acknowledgement of my 
It wall enable you, l 
sentiments to the ule t tone of frie ndship, and then 
indeed TL can easily 


sense of your worth, 


trust, to subdue stronves 
and forever restore to vou that 
perfect freedom of rezard that has hitheito marked 
Olly tnterpoourse o 


When they ag 
Nella wey 


rane omet, if wa im those who had 


thice ¢ somumuniun than do Caabraced by the 


common interests ofa iaaisels hold, These interests 
indeed, more Closely condensed, A 
short time after, and they were no longer surround- 
ed by the engrossing seenes and mingling events 
of every day life ; they moved ne longer amid the 
diverging attractions, the jostling claims and whirl 
ing interests, of society. ‘The seenes which had 
hitherto formed the whole world of them thought, 
were shut fiom thetr view, and they were moving 
ona path of bright waters to a world of primeval 
wildness. All around them was imtense, limitles y 
ununaginable solitude. dt is amid scenes Ike these 
that hearts become more closely allied, The dust 
of life’s more common paths no longer chokes up 
the avenues of fee ling : amid scenes like these too, 
the plainest) practical virtues assume a 
elevation, and conter anew ascendaney upon thy 
character. Amid the difficulties of an untried 
enterprise, Herbert Allen stood in a strengthened 
and yet more attractive light. His ready selt-aban 
domnent—his inexhaustible expedicnts—bhis un 
wearted vieilanee threw around him ai kind oft 
power by which the councils of every emergency 
were controlled: while the eontact 
iwhich they were now brought, 
ing to Avoline, those traits of ana 
feeling Which wonmn only can appreciate.  "Phne 
too, had been gradually softening the stern traces 
lot's anguinary Conflictupon bis face and torn. Phe 
‘contracted inuscles that had eiven so distorted a 
icast to bis features, flexibshity, 
The deep scars of his brow and cheek were becom: 


were soonu 





cast of 





constant 
was hourly develop 


softer niin 


had reeovered then 


ing daily less apparent, and the halt mi his gait, now 
scare ely perceptible, than cancelled by a 
natural ease aud high freedom of movement, which 
continual exereise and perfect health had now 
restored ; while lis Countenance was at thoes It 


Was plore 


up with a sudden expression of energy and passion 
ate thoueht, giving 
t breathing spirit. 

Jt was the midsummer, and one of those 
storms sO Common to that season, had 
voyagers to the shove. It passed, but not alto 
vethet harnilessdy. An uprooted tree had struck 
the bow of them boat, and all hands were for some 
hours employed dn repaning the Avoline 
throuch 


to bis whole aspect a ¢ haractes 


violent 
driven ou 


biyuay, 
wistfully 


forest—a breath of flowey 


bank and looked 
the ereen arcades of the 
and the fed hun of 
Muning waters, Came upon her clamed seuse— 
She felt like th 


the free aty of heaven, and 


iscended the 


mene insects, and the sound of 


captive bird suddealy loosened to 
dhnost as UNcONnscIOus 
rot danger, she followed the 
tributerv, threading 
halls. The ‘was no longer around 
her—all was living beauty ; a slight breeze relieved 
the hot noontide, and gave a stir of life to the 
delicate branches and clustering leaves 
Avoline felt like one 
been suddenly civen, and tune and distance 
forgotten. A quick step aroused her, and Herbert 
Allen stood beside her. 

Avoline, dearest Avoline, why are 
Ilis yore rytiate ad. 
reminded her of the 
lessly ineurred, * Come, 


windings of a small 
its silvery wav from the distant 


gloom of solitude 


ubove her 
to whom a new sense had 


wer 


you here: — 
wnd the rifle he bore, now 
had so thoucht 
let us hasten back—this 


Wats att 


danger she 


is ho place for lonely 4 mbles.” and drawing hes 


arm under his, he drew hurriedly towards the rivey 


A shot, followed by everal, uddenly broke the 
lence of their path *Gireat God, T was not 
tet taken '—Avoline, hye wad f erty over hun elt 
icatrone effort—* do net be alapmed-——our men are 


yobably engavcd mraclicht hay, 
i o's 5 ; 


but Lean bear you 





ae a 


Cotte, 
all 
aie 
and 
ved 
the 
er 
had 
yey 
pew 














off to a place of safety tll it is past. ” saat breaking 
suddenly trom their course, he bore her through the 
tangled underbrush till the ‘vy had attained the bank 
some distance above the place of conthiet Hide 
yvoursell in this chicket—D must join our men, but 
will return soon—at all events st: iy till you receive 
some signal. Now God have merey ! he vespired 
as having flune himself upou his face, as he attained 
the place of strife, he 
combatants. 


obtained a view of the 
Major Worthington had that moment 
fallen, anda dark fiewure, whose scalping knife flashed 
w the sunbeams as he civeled it round the head of 
was bending over him. "Phe whizzing 
ot abatl and the death ery of the savage were sounds 
of the same moment, and as he fell back, Herbert 
Allen with a shout of triumph sprang exul inely 
forward.— * Bear him to the bo: its vii nu—Dryan, he!) 
continued, to one, whose hunter's garb and unmoved 
countenance designate ‘dia veteran of the frontier, 
‘ the remainder are our wark, We must dispose of 
them. A fierce struvele followed, There were only 
two of the savages, and with these Plerbert and the 
hunter were now strongly grappled. 
joy’ of the battle field, 
tiupulses, 


bis victim, 


The * stormy 
the excitement of its rushing 
and its promised guerdon of glory, have 
no partin astrife like this. It was a strueele of 
lite with death—death without fine, 
appalling. A sound of triumph from the 
forest, and a third, im whose bearme there 
was the pride of chieftainship, stood gazing with a 
gleaming eye upon the yet undecided strife. 

‘ Slhaw-way-no! exclaimed the hunter, with a 
fone of recognition, and the savage, returning a 
sound ofsimitar import, advanced tothe Combatants, 
A monosyllible—less—a sign, and the fite of the 


naked and 
broke 


Savage, 


white men was decided,—they were bound as e ap 
tives, And what was to Avoline = 
Regardless of all but her, even amid the death- 
erapple ip which he had been clutched, Herbert 
Allen had turned with his first power of utterance to 
the boats to apprise their mien, now insatety, of hes 
The mereitul 
Wimpse af an accession to the 
J—thiey 


become of 


covert. houts ! heaven—with the 
(irst 


heen unmoore: 


enemy they had 
already floatie far on 
piacere d 


were 


the stream, and his calls, aus they uow 


were to trenzy, 


the hills. 


‘Oh God! olt God! these thongs ! now indeed 
they are unendurable, Base craven s he said. as he 
met the eve of his tellow prisoner tured on hint 


with a kind of careless pity. Is life. in the bands 
of these monsters, jovotts to you, 
have bought it thus instead 
might of their blood ?’ 

. Whiv 
a life in these 
week! bit 


threat you 
of selling it for all we 


SO Very 


man, said the othe: caliniy, 


here 


may sell 
any day on the 
IT reckon there is a 
heap of difference ; so you may as well make much 
vou have it. After all, I 
seeninany a yellow sun set upon astoumy day,’ and 
again turning Composedly to the lidian Chief, be 
hottie at hile 
shaky eves of lis vietors 


"we 
parts, a most 
ws for buving one, 


of your scalp while have 


pointed where he had deposited a large 
own favorite liquor, The 
glistened. Tt was a spotlot uo ordinary value, and 
with their prisoners i their midst, they again striaick 
into the torest. Nicht 
was pitched, and the bottle, 
the fatie 
The artificial extularation i produ 
and deathlike 
now heard amone that outstretched 
bursting groans of Jlerbert Allen. 


* And this sleeps he exchumed, die 


came—them encampment 
pest rvec o> dissin { 


ues of the day, was speediiv: exhausted, 
ed assed Th j 
heavy slumber: and no somnd was 


4Vouup, ive thre 


hah 
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‘Hecked at iis fe re captive, in whesin deep drawn 
breath there was every mdication of sound repose, 
‘Mysterious God, of what pulseless clay bast thou 
fonmed some of thy creatures. "Phere was astlicht 
stir—the hunter was Crawing towards him with bis 
feet a knife, dropt by one of the savages, and on 
which the waning fire light shed a dull glare. It 
was achieved—his own thones ard those of his 
companion were cut in breathless silence, and the 
philosophic lunter upon his feet, with a 
countenance upon which every trace of its wonted 
character of indolence lad eiven pla eto a dak 





stood 


expression of deadly hate and ferocious purpose. 
Herbert, though no stranger to the peculiaritics 
ofthe western borderer, looked at hin with surprise. 
[It was not a moment however for idle speculation, 
but of stern necessity, in which no compromise 
mnight be made with the fierce selt 
preservation, Blood—the blood of unconscious 
sleepers, whose wild lineaments were yet those of 
humanity, though in the extermimating strife waged 
with their race they were shut from its Comimon 
DMNUNItiIes—wWas yet to be shed, and it was only for 
Herbert to obey the look with which his ¢ ompanion, 
who now stood between two of the sw arthy shun- 
berers, with the instrument of death already lifted 
over each, sternly assigned him his part in the 
sacrifice, Tt was constummated—no one was Jett in 
that encampment whom the coming day might 
awaken to retrace their may and our liberated 
captives were at last silently, but joy felly, rethre ading 
theiy Course through the forest. he morming’s sun 
looked brightly upon the scene of the previous day's 
contest, and near ttupon the long wet grass lay the. 
senseless Avoline. Beside her knelt Herbert Alle nt 
and at no great distance the careless figure of thes 
hunter, again restored to an appearance of bnper- 
turbable Contentusent, stood leaning upon hits rifle. 
Avoline, my beloved Avoline exclaimed the 
agitated Herbert: * God praised, r 
hand with the sound of his impassioned accents the 
wandering senses and the streneth of the maiden, 
which had alike tled before that might of horrors, 
were atldeneth reealled to a full Convietion of Jife 
and safety, 
And soJ 


(lie away 


dictates of 





vou are sale 


have 
comtortably 
jist maid it for the 
y your rifle because 
Bat come, we 


sid Bryan, * the life you would 
but vesterday, sCts ate lits 
onyou this morning—Well, 


future, and dot ever fle away 


well, | 


vou do not see no tracks, 


Must be 
moving ; IIs some yours may dast buat here 

bat at PE douw't disremeniwber, P ean strike a 
straight conrse to Boonesborouch yet: wall 


us some days to reach there, but if this 


shee 
abouts, 
pretty 


take vou 


woman's streneth don't fad. why. it will only be a 
change in our mode of traveline.” Herbert shud- 
dered us he look ad at the almest ethereal froure at 


thought how 


eVCrtions so 


and 
bemg to the 


the searecly recovered Avoline, 


Wnequal was sue hoa 


Hperiousts required but who shall measure the 
strength, even of the { Yailest form, in the souls dees 
PEL pase - Amid the untrodden depths of that tin 
forest, and through the Jonw, sult hours of the 
hitrn noon-tide, our little PAE EN | okisiesd don, and 
~till the cheek of that delieate maiden lost not its 
colorme. por her sniile ties brightness. “Phe brow 
of bio whe noted every variation of ercomptenane ey 
us the mother watches those of her sick eliuid. was 
eceastonally clouded, The tenderness, tote Which 
the execienrent of 1 ‘ int nts had orl 
hin, had eiven place to silen mid reserve: and 
is | omethy re her over the Gifthetait 4 eS 
t tin bills. Or across an intervention rita, ale 
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expression of conflicting emotion and passionate 
despondence wrought his features with a strange 
power. As the day deelined, the preternatural 
strength that had supporied Avoline cave way to the 
feecblencss of Iumenity, and the travelers, after 
preparing au rude supper from the spoils of the 
hunter's rifle, raised a tent of branches for her 
repose. ‘The hunter flung himself on his eun. 
*We must keep, he said, ‘an alternate watch 
throueh the night,—and his cares were the next 
moment forgotten in peaceful slumber. The full 
moon shed a flood of hight through the forest; a 
cloud of odors rose on the sott breath of the 
evening, and as the eye of Avoline was lifted to the 
scene of beauty—so wild, so solemn, so inpressive— 
it met the fixed gaze of her preserver—That 
was full of tenderness 5 and a painful consciousness 
of an unnatural, bet entire dependence, so utterly 
at varianee with the cherished seruples of a pure 
and delicate mind, colored lier pale cheek. * Avo- 
line,’ said Herbert Allen, and the solemnity of his 
tones fell upon her heart like the sprinktings of the 
baptismal eup.  * PE deserve vour trust—sleep only 
can restore your exhausted streneth, and let your 
rest be as fers over whom ai brothes keeps viel.’ 
The unsettled leht ino the troubled eve of the 
muiiden, gave instant place to a look of eratetul 
serenity; and ; tranquil as the moon- 
light that Jay on the closed Mowers around her, 
soon fell on her weary spirit. "Bhe voice of the 
hunter, chiding Herbert, who was yet walking near 
her, for suffering hint to sleep through the whole 
night’s watel, first sound to 
awakened, She sprane from her couch, and es- 
tended him her hand. he orev licht of early diy 
heihtened the palencoss of fatigue and watching, and 
Avoline felt how deep was the interest, that had 
supported hoa through such continued exertion, 


el VA 


sittagber mas 


Wits the which she 


Her own streneth was tideed restored: and then 
journey was rested with the clastic 
renewed hope. The CONSCLIOUSNOSS ot the dangers 
that hovered eu thei path, blunted the 
privation and fatigue, and perhaps the eentle 


step ot 


sense of 
spurt 
of Avoline drew something of its streneth from the 
conviction, at all times soothing to the 
womn, that her slightest suffering was noted and 
felt with all the depth of intense and passionate 
sympathy. But 
support, thete path of peril was measured with but 
hitthe delay from the fechleness of the lovely 
neyer, andthe rude but massive walls, that promised 
them security. and leneth before 
them. “Phe fortress of Boonesboroueh at that time 


Whateves 
pouUr- 


repose, were at 
presented anasscniblace of ster men—men, whe 
stood prepared and girded upto encounter suffering, 
to crapple with dangerous adventure, as with a 
pristine, and to amect with death as a fiuniliar and 
wnappallins presehee, were doulbt- 
Jess thus newed by the desperation, attending 


Some of these 


couscious erie; and there were others, who with 
anatire tuned only for the smoother paths of lite, 
had been stvenethened for their present 
stormy action, by the thowch silent appeal, 
that reaches a father’s heart from his own circle of 
of penury. But by 
fir the greater part were men accustomed from 


infaney to deeds of hich though obscure darine— 
bordere 


cho })s 


Joved ones, doomed to a Hite 


:, reared pon the frontiers of the different 
states, and unused to other paths than those of the 
savage or of the Some oft the 
better are, however, far less 
alfected by rt 


thyye’ ot the forest. 
feehiies of our narare 
edo and even ferocious pursuit, than 


by the artificial distinctions of retined dite: and 
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soul of 


were lied SOUCCS ot 


field of 


sth oof 


beneath the harsh aspects, assembled in that garrison 
of the wilderness, there beat many a pulse of kind- 
ness and hospitality. "here was joy too there with 
the arrival of our ditthe party—such joy as is felt 
wid the desolation of the deep, when meeting ships 
exchange clad cereetines. "Phe tacitives announced 
an approaching accession to thew streneth, and a 
purty was speedily fitted out to meet the boats, and 
assist them in ascending their own picturesque and 
romantic streann. 
indeed in need of this support: a fever, the conse 





Our harassed vovageis stood 


quence of his wounds, had rendered all a chaos to 
Mijor Worthington, from the moment of his rescue 
from the sealping knife, and in Plerbert and Bryan 
they had lost all other effierent resource, Our 
iitthe band of veterans was consequently met with 
the most animated welcome, and even the suilering 
Major seemed suddenly reealled to recotlection as 
the voice of his beloved Hlerbert, now soothing the 
half frantic Mdward, with assurances of Avolime’s 
safety=-now diquiring with abmost equal meonerence 
after his own wounds, met his ear, Pherbert had 
indeed cherished the most) paintal apprehensiors 
for his friend, and as he now learmmed that with the 
eure and repose, which safety would afford, he 
would probably PCCOVEeT, he approached his couch 
with a countenanee, tellmg of deeper feelings than 
lamemage pay utter —Nothme more occurred to 
mark the remainder of their voyage. The navica 
tion of our streams was at that time amonotony ot 
faticue, but it was then shared by strong hearts and 
Heryous They 
inosafety, and even the pallid features of the Mayor 
lighted up with pleasure, 

‘Is not Howard Everill.’ he inquired, us they 
bore him to the fort and laid him on a couch that 
had been prepared torhim by the hand of Avoline, 

an officer ot Some one broke 
through the the trends 
were the next moment locked ina deep aud mutual 
cinbrace, 

*Youare much altered,’ said Major Worthington, 
when, exeept Herbert Allen, who sat with bis tace 
buried tu his hands, in an obscure part of the room, 
they were at leneth left alone— Yet itis but a tew 
’ ‘Alas! replied Evert, 
evidently Unconscious of the presence of a third 
person, § the branding bapress of shame bad not 
then over wy Vell me, 
purple flush stained his sunken and sallow cheek, 
‘telline ifyou have ever heard aught ofiny wretched 
lary ¥” 


frames. reached Boonesborouch 


this eurrmson c 
surrounding crowd, and 


° , 
years since we last met. 


passed biow, —ind a 


* Nothing—thougch my daquivies have never 
been wholly discontinued. Everiil was for a mie 
ment silent—his eve was restless and bloodshot, 
and his breast heaved with obvious effort. * Major 
Worthington,’ he at last said ina low voice, * Tb owe 
it to your friendship, to acknowledge that PT hiow its 
vestent. "Phe guilt and shame of my unhappy boy 
me no secret to Wy withered soul,’ 

* Hlow,” exclaimed the Major, shocked bevoud 
‘the power of disguising his extreme embarrassment, 
i’ what mean you—is it possible—who can have 
dared—to whom indeed was it,’— 


| 6 * Accident'—restimed the unfortunate father, in 


that forced tone of stifled calmness that tells the 
depth of suppressed agony: * Accident threw me 
in contact with some one, a to me, but 
who seemed to hiow you familiarly, who was at that 
moment detailing to another of your tiiends some 
fishin 


strange 


fib ato datter of consid yialole Woment to vou 


hn Consequence Of ainessencer’s basely purlomimng a 


money, you had entrusted to his care 


there po redre: 


* And wi for Jitu,” miqtired the 


ae a 
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other. 


reply came with a horrible distinctness on my ear 
that has left an eternal rineing in my brain, rousing 
me even trom the heavy sleep of labour—from the 


quiet of midnight. * Ob no,” was that reply, ** he 
never even disclosed who the wretch was; and 
instead of seeking redress, smugeled the atiair 
entirely up. Phe truth is, b believe the money was 
taken by one of his clerks—a young Everill, whom 
you may remember. An idle—tenorant fellow, 


whom he could only have kept about him on account 
of an old friends ship with lus father, and for whose 
sake [ suppose, the aflair was not diselosed—at all 
events, he absconded at that very juncture.” * Wor- 
thington, continued the unhappy Everill, asthe large 
drops now broke from his furrowed brow with the 
dreadtul effort he had made, and the features, 
grown rigid with suppressed suffering, were strongly 
convulsed ;  * Worthington, even now give praise 
to Hin, who tin taking from you the wite of your 
idolatry, took also the babes through whom ov yvou 
naiclit have learned the extent of the 
agony. Since that hour of 
have seen fathers standing 


soul’ s dee “|e st 
tevmble conviction, | 
the qaanehed aid 
bloody Corpses of their sous, and have looked neon 
them witha withering WV dicut 
the traces of the tomahawk on the fair brows 
of then hove, tothe disfiguring blots onthe soul of 
mine. Major Worthington was affected even to 
tears, The felt it Hnpossible to Olled 
add only extended his hand to lta iasilenee. But 
Floward Poveail tad the con of 


: P . ; aw : 
baste vne his OW) micdaividual SOrTOWS, irra le Wiis 


hae ‘ 


oer 
and criminal envy. 
were 
é Onsolation. 


hiauvd des 


learned 


soon able to speak wath calmness, and on othey 
subyects, - | have tout just, * he said, ‘returned 
from ahunt of some days, and have not vet learned 
the particulars of these wounds 27 M,; jor Worthing 


ron cladly detailed the miioutio 
Herbert 
owed. his 


virtues with 


of dheie Vovare, Fi 
Allen, to 


CNISTCHER, 


speaking of Whose OPportitnae 
he alluded to dius 
ho sinadl deevreec ot isha. 


Hlerbert,’ he 


vouny 


rescue he 
piaetiny 
‘ (' 
towards the 


enthus 


ome torward, now added, 


yet 


looking 


man, who renamed tnoan 


altitude ol apparent torpor, * come forward. pay 
i b 


dear Hlerbert—he who is to me as a beloved son 
must pot remain unknown to him, who has been the 
friend of my whole 
Allen—hiave 

But the stu prise 
ble sattitnde cave was at once suspended by the 


bustle attendant upon bringing 


hite—Why, what is the maatter. 
YOU = : 

towhich Herbert's still inumova- 
rise 
Wat that moment a 
carrison, who in ven- 
ture alone too far beyond its walls had been fired 
Wpon by the savages, 


wounded man—asoldier of the 


“Fle was laid UPON a matress 
in the same apartment, and his dving eye, for it was 
evidently glazing with death, almost immediately 
caught the features of the Major, beside whom he 
Major Worthington! he 
oris it only a resemblance 
terrible moment ot my 
Worthington,’ the 
sionately towards him—* do you then kiiow me 2 

‘Ah, but too well—and yet if Pam to die, may I 
not by acknowledement, Whiy, 


was faid exclaimed, 

to remimad me at 
‘My 

Major, Jeanine COMP as 


. “9 ‘ 
Crhnnes © Hamme is 


said 


lesseniny account, 


| 


this! 


f have no blood upou iy hi nds—ne perry On may! 


soul. Ts guilt then so very fearful a thing that its! 
lesser deeds weigh Wpon One so heavilv. My 
course of wickedness, Mé tyer Woorthineton, hea been 


‘ ~ 
but a short one, for wheu you first knew mie, idleness 


had 
no recollection of having 
where 7’—* T was 


beenoany Only ermne. ‘ 


evel known yout 


for vears an idler im your neich 


Pron fellow—] hiss 1} 


| 
—when or) 


I listened attentive ly, for whatever involve ||borhood, but not indeed one likely to ‘be noted hy 
your maine was to me matter of interest, and the || such as you were, 


Sull [injured you, and mue i 
more greatly vet, Tfear, a youth be Jouging to your 
house hold. One Verni Everill, to whom you must 
recollect having given a stun of money to take some 
half a day's journey. Limet him early on his way, 
and he offered me some reward to take it for hin. 
L readily undertook its conveyance, buta mome nti ary 
sugvestion of crime led me to break the se al.’ 
‘Hear you this 7’ interrupted the enthusiastic 
Worthington, turning to the gasping Everill, who 
istood listening to the tale with a breathless mtensity 
of emotion—* hear you this, my triend -—but go on 
my poor fellow, you broke the pacquet, and’—* And 
led with the mone vy it contained. 1 afterwards 
learned that young keverill had left your house and 
cone into the army, and PT had ditthe doubt but my 
enilt had rested upon hin.’ * God be praised !’ 
lexclaimed Howard Everill, sinking upon his knees 5 
and Herbert Allen, now spring 
with clasped hands before 
juny father! look at me, your hiss 
| fialle n from your name—God has withdrawn his 
r hastening in Ihiss own due time—Acknowledge and 
‘And } Is it even so ¥ 


} 
| 
j 
| 
| 


forward, stood 


My 
son—the shame 


ing 
hini—* 





futher— 


Jbless your own. mittinnured 
ithe excited Worthington, as his benevolent gaze, 
i radiated with joy, rested upon the locked forms 
lot the father and son, so strane ly ransomed from 
Ah, 


ers throw 


dishonor.—* surely ace has its 


fie | should 
Have diseove red this earlier, tor overthose disfigured 
i still been the ele 


Bot Vern he at leneth added, 


been drawime 
Mists hy abd pores ptions, 0 
features there have 


hiness, 


wnuines of their 
former brig 


Ito have no share in the joy of your redemyp- 
tion?) In losing Herbert Aen, do T also lose the 
son of mv atfection 7’ * Oh no, nol and Verti 


the embrace of tis friend. 


But for vour kindness Thad 


sprung to 


it all. 


e “ 
ieveril now 
r , 

oe xc b cure 


heen a blasted outeast, stricken alike fiom fame, 
and from ambition, and from hope. My father, let 
us bear hi to a more quick apartinent, and there | 


will explain all that has led to the present moment. 
, dt brict, but to the interesting 
explanation, At his last miterview with his pation, 
Vernthad rushed trom lus house 
hvouth, 
had induced hina tot 
valu st 


was a parties 


only to seek the 


to whose care some propected amusement 
It was of 
thea that 
do that da 


have sti} 


aster his tiission. 
the 
oh tiust of 
ported bites 


Course a areh, and it Was 


consciousness of having forteite 


character, which could alone 


unattested assertion, burst upon hin with a mad- 
dening power, Nothing mow was before hina but 
ldespair and shame—no anchor was lett bon upon 


which his soul aoight rest dn this hour of tempest. 
\ company was levying for the reinforcement of the 
lanmv, and he entered if as a volunteer. Called 
( field, he was conveyed 


abmost imauediately to the 


from it mangled and senseless, to the dull environs 
ofa a Jleve he had jeisure for im: anv a bitter 
and agonizing, vet in the end salutary thought. 


When he at length rose from his couch of suffe rine, 


it was to behold himself but the changed and 
repulsive reninant of what he was. A vague and 
dreamlike thought eradually assuming form and 
streneth, stole over his soul.  * for the sake of my 
father? he mused, * LT have been cherished in folly 
jand spared shame. bwill vet stand redeemed 
ly hive It Hone.— Aad tive very byoput eholad whr iw 
if have fortened iy chain te respect—hben th the 
lvervy eve. that 1 witnessed anv f ws und pay 
| lebasement. Eowill vet rise to confidence and to 
esteem.” Wath bus carhiest returns of streneth, die 
Idevoted hi il | lutensity of pu C that 
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overcome every obstacle, to those branches of{ lovers is any thing but 
knowledge, in which he had been found most) Everiil ’ munnured the bewildered maiden, as hea 
palpabby ‘de ‘ficrent, till a perfect restoration to health} betrothed, pressing her passionately to his heart, 
enabled him at Je neth, to seek the dwellmg of] bore her from the apartment. He, whose image 
Major Worthington, No one recognized him, and} was for long years perpetually at my side—whose 
vasstuning the baptismal names oflus two brothers,| memory | have indeed cherished with a love, that 
as talismanic, as well as familiar sounds, he obtained} but for the stranee resemblance you oceasionally 
the servile employment, from which he trusted to! bore him, had seareely yielded to virthes not his. 
his own etlorts for future exemption, VernimHerbert, whichever you are—Oh! solve 
‘Your purpose has been more than fulfilled,’| this dream of mystery’ Hours rolied away, and 
said Major Warthington, who had found in the) still our lovers had retraced but a small part ef the 
happiness of the prasst houramore etlicient medicine eventful Past. 
than the proudest attainment of the bealing art; Major 
‘and now, as you see [am quite able to bear all ingly—and in the apartment of the dying soldier, 
of joytal agitation, that earth can afford, you may! whose path no human eye had marked with interest, 
certainly permit me at last to see iy belove d| Howard Everill spent the long watches of the night 
Avoline. It is fit, my dear Everill, that you should! in secking to administer hope and streneth to the 
bave a share in any children, as Tin yours” With) parting spirit. The morming light: at last broke 
a countenance, which if not yet altoze ther restored) upon that forest garrison, and with the shadows of 


treme TT ’ ¢ Vere 
strengthening. Vera 





| 
| 


Worthington slept calmly and refresh- 


to its original beauty, Was instinct with high feeling! might passed the struggling soul of the seldier—it 


wand the better radiance of recent joy, though an} not in that rejoicing faith to whose eve the glories 
occasional shadow still told of some unquiet thought,} of heaven are already unveiled, in that trembling 
Verm Everill conducted Avoline to her uncle's hope which prayer and penitence pour over hoes 
pillow. Major Worthington presented her to his! spirit. And while those around him were wake bing 
friend with all the pride of paternal atfection.| to the varied excitements of the new day, 

Avoline,’ le now said, as he drew her fondly} Everill, alone in that chamber of death, now lifted 
towards him, * Edward onee told me that your! ap the voice of thanksgiving with a joy, only less 
early life was spent in the nomediate neighborhood) holy—tess imetfable than that of the juse “made 
of Verni Everill—that he was the favorite associate | pe rfvet, exchriming inthe beautiful language of the 
of your childhood—your champion at school—and! parable. 
tht you indeed owed your life to the intrepidity | 
with which, at the risk of his own, he snatched you 
froma lake of ice that was parting beneath your fect. | 
Is this so?’ Ah, that blush is sufficient answer. 1) 


suppose then, my dear, you will find no difficulty | 


Howard 





‘My son was dead but is alive again—he 
Was lost but is found.’ 





WIC SCLVI LMR IOU Sa 


in reenrding this, his futher, as your own. Verni ON THE BEING OF A GOD. 

Everill, who has followed bin to this new world, See here F hold a Bible in my hand, and you see 
vet regards you with aticvetion, and it only remains! the cover, the leaves, the letters, the words; but 
for you to subscribe toa covenant that shall unite! you do not see the writers, or the printer, the lette 
our families by yet another bond. Avaline’s color founder, the ink-maker, the paper-maker, or the 
went and came, but her dark eye was lifted with a hinder. You never did see them, you never will 
full and serene expression to her uncle's faee.| see them, and yet not one of you will think of 


‘Verni Everill,’ she said ina tone of mild solemnity,| disputing or denying the being ofthese men. Ego 


‘was once exceedingly dear to me: and Tshallever| farther, [affirm that you see the very souls of 


think of bing with eratitude and interest; but, iv these men in seeing this book, and you feel yotrse lt 
dear uncle, in seeking longer to veil affections, that) Obliged to allow that they had skill, contrivance, 
have adeeper fount than the partzalicies of childhood, design, IMCMOFY, fancy, reason, and soon. tn the 
J should be unworthy of your trust. From the ideal same manner, if yousece a picture, you judge there 
ofa anion with Herbert Alien T once recoiled, bat) Was a painter; if you see a house, you judge there 
time has taught me far different sentiments. To) Was a builder of it; and if yon see one room 
his virtues F owe this solemn and free avowal; and, contrived for this purpose, and another for that, a 
to bin, she continued, as her pure soft eye was door to enter, a window to admit light, a chimney 
now turned timidly towards him, ‘to hin, to whom) to hold fire, vou conclude the builder was a person 
I owe your preservation, dearer even than my own— of skill and forecast, who formed the house, with a 
if he yet valne the ciftt—do LT now protic the heart) View to the aceommodation of its Inhabitants.—In 
which you, my more than father, but lately wished | this manner examime the world, and pity the anan, 
me to yield him.’ | who, when he sees the sign of the wheat-sheaf, hath 
Verni Everill spoke not, but in the look with) sense enough to know that there is a joiner, and 
which he clasped the hand that was half extended| somewhere a painter; but who, when he sees the 
towards him, there was the utterance of a JOY, wheat-sheat itself, IS SO stupid as hot to say to 
mocking the power of language, while Major Wor- himself, this had a wise and good Creator. 
thington caught her delightedly to his heart. * Allis __—— 
now cousunmnated,’ he exclaimed; * L have nothing SOCIAL INTERCOURSE, 
more to wish of earthly happiness. Avoline, my We should make it a principle to extend the 
child, vour feelings are too sacred to be tampered hand of fellowship to every man who discharges 
with. In this devotion to real worth you have no faithiully his duties, mamtains good order—who 
cherished memories—no once-bright visions tol}. manifests a deep interest in the welfare of general 
sacrifice. In bin to whom you now pledge your; society—whose deportinent is upright, and whose 
faith behold the object of vour attachment—in mind is intelligent, without stopping to ascertain 
ierbert Allen recoenize and acknowledce Verni whether he swings a hammer or draws a thread.— 
Everill'—Ltere, Verm, bear her to the air—voumay There is nothime so distant from all natural rule 
choose your own manner of explanation. You will) and natural clann as the reluetant—the backward 
recollect Tam an invalid, and the conversation of, sympathy—the forced smile—the checked conver- 


o> 
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apt to manifest to those a littte down; with whom, 
mi Comparison of matelleet and principles of virtue, 
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tion—the hesitating compliance, the well off are mn 


they frequently sink into iisignificance. 

The Quaker.—A Quaker who had the command 
ofa trading vessel, had to encounter an enemy's 
lucger on his voyage. His prmeiples forbade him 
to fight direct: he therefore resigned the command 
to the mate. In the course of the action, howeve 
things did not go to his liking, and he addressed 
the mate in the following manner: * If thou mean- 
ext to beat the enemy, friend, thou shouldst point 
the guns a little more aloft.’ 

Dy. Bushby, whose figure is beneath the common 
size, was one day accosted ina public coffee house 
by wo Trish baronet of colossal stature, with ‘ May 
I pass to my seat, O giant?’ 
politely made way, and replied, £ Pass, O Pigmy.’ 


*Q, sir,’ said the baronet, * my expression alluded | 


to the size of your mtellect.” * And iny expression,’ 
said the doctor, * to the size of yours.’ 





One Letter !'—AN 
which one friend spoke so frecly of another that it 


letter was lately found. in 


‘Tam surprised,’ 
oleterved W. * that such bitter lrostility should ariss 
oat of so trivial a cause.’ 


fed to an irreconcilable quarrel, 


‘Lam not at all.’ replied 
3.3 ‘itis quite natural, for a friend becomes wu 
fiend if you dyop a letter,’ 
An English sailor went to see a jugeler exhibit 
ome of his tricks. Phere happened to be a quan- 
tity of gunpowder in the apartment tndermeath, 
which took fire and blew up the hoase. The sailo 
was thrown ante a earden behind, where he 
without hurt.—He stretched bis arins and legs, 


np. shook himself, rubbed his eyes, and then eried 


eat 


out, fconcewing what bad happened to be only part 
of the performance, and peiectly willing to go 
through the whole,} * LT wonder what the devil the 
fellow will do next! 

When adawyer on lis) passage to Murope, Wis 
blown pretty hard the 
preceding day, a shark was playing by the ship ;— 
called 
‘Whiv. 
replied the tar, {T don’tknow what name they know 
‘om by ashore, but here we call "em sea Lawyers. 


walking the deck, it havin 


having neverscen such au obypect bye fore, he 
to one of the sailors to tell him what it was. 


— 


Delicate. Ippre tite —A dandy having taken tt into! 


his head to eat no vegetables, and being asked = by 
a lady if be never ate any in his life, he answered, 


”? 


‘Yes, ma’am, | once eat a pea! 





——— we rs rere rer > re 
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SATURDAY, MAY 4, 1853. 


Whale Ships.—The Ship America, Capt. Cottle, 
arrived in New-York, fromthe Pacific Ocean, on Tues- 
"Tin 


by our citizens, and was manne 


day, the 23d ult. with 3,200 barrels of Sperm Oil. 


owned 1 


America Is 
principally by young men from this city and county, 
who never before were out sight of land, and who with 
the aid of experienced officers have made a voyage worth 
itdeast SU0,000. 

Vive 


Tabor, Arti\ 


Ve ranider Man field, Capt. eu i 
this port from the Seuth Atlantic, on Thursday, the 
Loth ult. with 100 barrels ot on, 160 of which are Sperm 


and 32,000 Ibs. of Whale bone. 


When the doctor | 





| 
| 


| 


| 
| 


fell} 


‘The James Monroe, Capt, Cotlin, a beautitul Siny 


of 425 tous burthen, meking the ninth Atted out by ous 
enuterprising citizens, satled from this pout ou ‘Tuesday 
last, fitted for the Sperm Whale Fishery. 





The llive.—TVhis is the title of a neat little sean- 


monthly miscellany, recently commenced at Waltham, 


Mass. by §. B. Emmons—'Terms, $1 per year, payable 


in advance. Persons wishing to subseribe are requested 


|to address a line to the Post Master in Walthaan. 





WOOL LPBOSVOS 


Or THE 


RURAL REPOSi TORY, 
TENTH VOLUME, 


First, New Scrics) Enlarged and Improved; 


DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, StTCH AS MORATE 
TAL VALLES, BIOGRAVIY, TRAVELING SKETCHES, NOTICES O8 
NEW PUBLICATIONS, PORTRY, AMIE SING MISCELLANY, 
HUMOROUS AND HISTORICAL ANECDOTES. &c, &e. 


AND SENTIMEN 


Qn Saturday, the Sth oof June, 133, will be issued the first 
number of anew series of the Renan Revosrrone 


On issning proposals for the Teoth Volume First new series of 
the Repository, the publisher tenders his miost sineere acknowl 
edgements to all Contributors, Agents and Subseribers, tor the 
liberal Support wie h has induced tito to offer to bis preilrotis and 
the publie generally, an enbarge dand improved sheet at the same 
low and convenient rate as heretofore, which le does in the fullest 
confidence of mecting in an tnercased pelronage an asple regu 
neration tor dis continued exertions to render his paper a pHewsiuy 
and instructive companion, and onabhe it to vie in point of 
cheapness and interest with any literary journal now extant 
New ussuranecs onthe part of the publisherot a periodical which 
has stom) the test of vears, would secm superfinous, he will 
therefore only say that no pais ner Cxpense, Consisteut with a 
reasonable compensation for hits bevboor, storll be spare dite promote 
their gratification by its turther mirprovemrenut nd that original 
contriutions from able writers, and choice selections from the 
best periodicals, both European and American, maty be contice nily 
expect d 

The RURAL REPOSTTORY will be be published every other 
Saturday, uithe Quarto forn, and willeontain twenty-six numbers 
of eight pages cach, with a title page und index 1 
making mm the whole 212 pages, Tt will de 
Jon Meditins paper ota supertor quality 


tothe volume, 
printed iu handseme 
. with new bourge ois 
and brevier type, eteh number containing at least one quarte 
more Matter than heretofore > making, at the end ofthe year. a 
heat ane tiatetul volute, the ronteuts «af which will be le Ph 
amusing aod instructive to vouth in future veae 

TERMS.— Ve Tenth Volume 
ence on the Sih ot June mest 
ani tadvanee, or One Laatle 


stvie 


(Furst new 
at the low rate 


bitty Cent 


eres will oom 
Diollayr pies 


Ht tiecexpiration of 


ot Cine 


three quouths trom the tiine of saheecriunag Voy person. who wilt 
remit tis Five Dollars, free at pe ue, shallrecetve sir copies, and 
any person, Who Will rematou n Dollars, tree ot postage, sfal 


reerive Pee con tHbone copy ofthe Ninth volugae “7 No 
subscriptions received for less thaw one ved 
rs with the tionint of seb eTiptions to be 


Names of Subserib 


| ithe T"Mhoot July, or as tt 


sO0On MN Fas Carlivenpent, tor thre 
WILLIAM B.S POpDDARE 


yu Phitsive 
Hi my WW. OV. May A, DR. 
EDVPORS, who wish 
ineste d to give the above a tew 
and receive Subscrpttans. 


fo exchange, are 
Hiroe rion 


re specttully rr 


or utleast a passing 
notiee, 





LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTA NCES, 
Received at this office from 


W. G. Tins, Coxsackie, N.Y. &4 


laocnts and othe) s,endiig Moy 1st 


P. Becket, Livingston, 


VY. 81: N. Raymond, Elba, N.Y S21: 6. Brownell Hamilton, 
\ s| M higar, Hartevite. Ms. &2: ELS oddaid, New York, S21, 
od. PLOT, LOCK pO, aye ae OTL 





SUMMARY. 


new Post Office has heen eo, 


Mew Past Offi ‘ \ 


ftulbhahed n¢ 


Smoky Hollow, im the town of Clavereck, ¢ ol the * me 
Hollow Post Omee’? of which Joho Me. Sin 1, Esq. hes b ” 
nyt? titel Past Mister 

"The Lite of Mrs. Siddons, chiefly taken from her na Mmrecripts, bee 
(an bell i et, ts wrivy remedy for the press 

t Cireat Gale '—Me.G ni , od Mart v, Maeovcer of 
le VW irren "Thin tie, hue t ut los hea thhromcdh th Bortve 
pupers 

MARRIED, 

lo Cha tn Mie. | I + ada 1 Mrs. Voy 
l'art | j { li ' > 

! ' j d i f ’ 

Pitln, 
At Wateibu Cayt. Wa Ju fi 
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Forthe Rural Repository. 
CUPID. 
A translation of vue of the vdes of Anacreon 
He of the golden bow, 
In Flora’s gay parterre, 
Did not see 
A little Bee, 
That lay reposing there. 
Notlong in idle sports, 
Did he thus happ'ly linger, 
For he felt the smart 
Of the insect’s dart, 
Just thro’ bis rosy finger. 
Upsprung the god of love, 
*O dear loved mother Venus, 
* Your darling son 
* Is sure undone— 
*T’ ve not known pain haclenus. 
*Q, son (thus Venus spoke) 
* Since thus you're sorely grieved, 
* You may know what pain, 
* Full many a swain, 
* From you has oft received.’ OsSMAR, 


A volume of poems by Miss ID BF. Gould, of Newburyport, pub 
Fished in Boston, has lately reached a second edition—a prece of 
xeod fortune which few writers of verse on this side of the water 
have met with. "That this popularity is not undeserved, the tol 
lowing graceful and spirited poem wall testify. 

THK PEBBLE AND THE ACORN, 
. s 

‘Lama Pebble! and yield to none! 

Were the swelling words of a tiny stone, 

* Nor time, nor season can alter me 53 

Lam abiding while ages flee, 

The pelting hail and the drizzling rain 

Have tried to soften me, long, in vain; 

And the tender dew has sought to melt, 

Or touch my heart; but it was not felt; 

There’s none that can tell about my birth, 

For Lam as old as the big round earth, 

The children of men arise, and pass 

b 

Out of the world, like a blade of grass ; 

And many a foot on me has trod, 

That's gone from sight, and under the sod! 

Tama Pebble! but who art thou, 


Rattling along the restless bough 2” 


The Acorn was shocked at this rude salute, 
And Jay for a moment abashed and mute, 
She never before had been so near 

This gravelly ball, the mundane sphere. 
And she felt for a time at a loss to know 
Ilow to answer a thing so coarse and low. 
But to give reproof of a vobler sort 

Than the angry look or the keen retort. 

At length she said in a yventle tone, 

* Since it has happened that Tam thrown | 
From the lighter element, where I grew, 
Down to another so hard and new, 

And beside a personage so august, 
Abased, [ will cover my head with dust, 
And quickly retire fiom the side of one 
Whom time, nor season, nor storm, nor sun, 
Nor the gentle dew noe the grinding heel 
Has ever subdued or made to feel 

And soon in the earth she sunk away 

Fiom the comfortiess spot where the Pebble lay. 
But it was not iong ere the soil was broke 
By the peeping bead of an infant oak ! 
And, as it rose and its branches spread, 
The Pebble looked up, and wondering said, 
* A modest Acorn! never to tell 

What was enclosed i its sitaple shell ; 
That the pride of the torest was folded uj 
cup, 


ksome earth, 


In the narrow space of tts littl 
ANvnd meekly to stink wm the clas 


Which prove that uothing could hide her worth | 


And ob! how many will tread on me, 

‘To come and admire the beautiful tree, 
Wise head is towering towards the sky, 
Above such a worthless thing as L! 
Useless and vain a cumberer here, 

Lhave been idling from year to year. 

But never fiom this shall a vauuting woid 
From the humbled Pebble again be heard, 
Till something about me, or within, 


The Pebble its vow could not forget, 
And it lies there wrapped in silence yet. 





BEAUTIFUL EXTRACT. 
BY N. P. WILLIS. 


Oh if there is one law above the rest 
Written in wisdom—if there is a word 

| ‘That LT would trace as with a pen of fire, 
Upon the unsunned temper of a child 

If there is any thing that keeps the mind 
Open to Angel visits, and repels 

The Ministry of ill—tis human love ! 

God has made nothing worthy of contempt. 
The smallest pebble in the well of teuth 
Has its peculiar meaning, and will stand 
When man’s best moments wear fast away. 
The law of Heaven is love, and though its 4 
Has been usurped by passion and profaned 
To its unholy uses through all time, 

Still the eternal principle is pure : 

And in these deep affections that we feel 

| Onmnipotent within us, we but see 





The lavish measures in which love is given. 


‘| And in the yearning tenderness of a child 


For every bird that sings above its head, 
And every creature feeding on the bill, 

And every tree and flower, and ronning broe 
We see how every thing was made to love, 
And how they ere who in a world like this 
Find any thing to hate but human pride. 





VANIUTY. 
I gazed upon a female form 
As youth and wealth had found her, 
The glow upon her cheek was warm, 
And beauty’s charm was round her. 
Her eye was bright, her brow was fan, 
But something still was wanting ; 
Fanilyhad made its inroads there, 
The thought —the mind—were wanti 


: ; . 
Shall show the purpose for which Pye been! 
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Answers to the puzzLes in our lust 
PuzzurK 1.—Unite. 
Puzz_e U.—All-most. 


NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 


| Why is a boy thattakes after his mother like a suldier : 


If. 
Why is a blind beggar like a wig : 
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Coffin’s Poems. 
Just published, and for sale at A. Stoddard’s Boo 
Miscellaneous Poems of the late William A Coffin, of tl 
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At this Office, a smart, active lad, from 12 to 14 yea 
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